1166                  A  GLASTONBURY ROMANCE
The eyes of the man in the coracle lifted themselves away from
the eyes of the man in the water. Bloody Johnny was always a
person of punctilious scrupulousness when it came to eaves-
dropping; and to watch this face before him just now was eaves-
dropping of the worst sort.
"He'll change with me," Geard thought. "But he don't alto-
gether relish the situation!"
By the mere mental motion of having chosen death of his own
free will the Mayor fancied he had acquired easily, naturally,
inevitably, an advantage so great over this desperate life-clinger
that he could afford to treat him like a child. Whether in the
eyes of those mysterious Watchers, this fancied advantage of the
death-lust over the life-lust could really establish itself as a ma-
turer, wiser, superior mood, was a very different question! What
is certain is that Bloody Johnny felt himself just then to be like
a grown person dealing with a child. And this was something that
would have certainly astonished Philip had he realised it.
"Are you standing on anything?"
"I'm astride of her wing," said the other. "I expect I could
find more of her if I cared to, only I don't want to press her
down any further than she is."
"You think of your machine as if she had a soul," whispered
Mr. Geard, slipping down over the side -of his little craft into
the water.
It may be believed how the coracle of this heavily built ma-
gician leapt up out of the flood when relieved of his weight! It
soon sank again, however, though not as before, to within a few
inches of the row-locks, when Philip, actuated now as much by
a fear lest their combined weights should sink the plane as by
a desire to save himself from drowning, scrambled, groaning and
cursing, for his cramp was cruel, into the empty skiff.
"Don't let go!" he cried as he rowed off. "If you'll only hang
on to her she'll hold up till I send someone. If I can get that
motor-boat------"
As he turned the boat round a shrill cry from the child on the
half-submerged hillock arrested his attention. The sight of this
small figure made him think of his little daughter whose where-
abouts in this disaster had been constantly in his mind during